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When the nurses returned to hospital, Kobe
received from them a number of post-cards with
kindly greetings. With the help of Little Mother
he wrote letters in reply. She guided his hand, and
often consulted Hepburn's dictionary. They made
many blots together. They laughed a good deal, but
still the letter? were written, and with them was
enclosed a photo of Koko. There was no need for a
photographer to tell him to smile before he plunged
beneath a velvet cloth and pressed a rubber ball.
Koko was always smiling, and so he was always ready
to have his photo taken.

The war sadly depressed Little Mother and her
husband. Little Mother would sit before the draw-
ing-room fire, looking pale and frail, and tell
Koko that all was not well with England and her
Allies. Her eyes would flash, her small body would
become tense with excitement.   She saw terrible
defeat in the near future : Germany triumphant, and
all our terrible sacrifice vain. She would put her
arms round Koko and tell him that it was a thousand
pities that we did not allow Japan to fight for us in
the West. Only such an event, she said, would bring
success in the end. It was plain to see that Little
Mother was affected by the war, and when one of
her sons went to the front, she began to fail
visibly. She would forget some of her household
duties. She would take Koko out for a smoke no
less than six times during one evening, and she